in her bag. But as an afterthought she pockets the
letter too. Everything is now ready for the flight.
She looks round her dear room for the last time. She
does not cry> but her little face is very white and set.
One or two pieces of furniture are out of position ;
she puts them to rights. She smooths out the cushion
on TOM'S chair. She braces herself a little. She pich
up her umbrella and luggage. She goes out steadily,
closing the door behind her. We hear the front dooi
again. And that is the end of SARAH MOONLIGHT,
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